
The mojl Lam tut all e T rage die 

And plucke the mangled Ttbalt from hn (hrowde, 

And in this rage, wuh iome great kinfmans bone# 

As with a club da(h out my defperate braines. 

O r»oke, me thinks 1 fee a y Cozins Ghoft, 

Seeking out Romeo that did fpithis body 
Vp' n a Rapi rs point: flay Ttbalt (lav; „ 

Romeo, Romeo, Romeo , heres drinke, I drinlte to thee. 

Enter Lady of the houfe and T^ttrfi. 

La. Hold, take thefe keyes, and fetch more fpices Nurfe, 
Nnr. They call for Dates and Quinces in the Paflric. 

2i#/er eWCapulet. 

Ca. Come, ftir, rtir, ftir, the fecond Cocke hath crowed 

The Curphew Bell hath roung, tis three a clockc: 

Looke to the bakte mcates, good t/ingelua. 

Spare not for coft. 

Nnr. GoeyouCot-queane, goe, 

Get you to bed, faith youle be ficke to morrow 
For this nights watching. 

Ca. No not a whit, what? I haue watcht ere now 
All night forlefle caufe, and nerebeene ficke. 

La. I you haue bin a moufe-bunt in your time. 

But I will watch you from fuch watching now. 

Exit Lady W Nurfe. 

Ca. A iealous hood, a ieatous hood now fellow.what is there? 

Eater three or fonre with ft in and logs and baskets. 

Tel. Thmgsfor theCooke fir.bnt I kiow not what. 

Ca. Make hafte,m3ke hade firrah, fetch drier Logs. 

Call Veter, he will (he w thee where they are. 

Tel. I haue a head fir, that will find ouc Logs, 

And neuer tro ublef efer for the matter. 

Ca. Mafic an d well faid, a merrie horlon, ha. 

Thou (halt be Loggerhead; good faith tis day. 

Pl,j M aft eke. 

The Co untie will behere with muficke ffraight, 

F or fo he fai d he would, I heare him neerc. 

Nurfe, wife, what ho . whar Nnrfe I fay? 

Carter Nolle. 

Goe waken Juliet, goe an^ trim her vp. Be 


if Romeo and Juliet. 

jle goe and chat wi.h *Paris, hie, make hade, 
jdake hade, the Bridegroomc, he is come alreadie, make hade 
\ lay. 

Hut. Miftris.what Mifiris, 7#/iVr, fad J warrant her die, 
\Vhv Lambe, why Ladie,fie youfluggabed, 

Why Loue I fay, Madam, fweet heart, why Bride : 

What not a word, you take your penni worths now, 

Sleepe for a weeke, for the next night I warrant 
The Countie Paris hath fet vp his red. 

That you (hall red but little, God forgiue me. 

Marrie and Amen : bo w found is (he a fleepe : 

1 mud needs wake her : Madam, Madam, Madam, 

I, let the Countie take you in your bed, 

Heele fright you vpyfaith, will it not be? 

Whatdred, and in your clothes, and downe againe ? 

Imuft needs wake you, Lady, Lady, Lady. 

Alas, alas, helpe, hclpe, my Ladie’s dead. 

Oh weladay, that euer I was borne, 

Some jiejna-vtta bo, my Lord, my Lady. 

C Mo. What noy fe is heerc ? 

Nnr. O lamentable day. 

Mo. What is the matter ? 

Nnr, Looke, looke, oh heauie day. 

Mo. O me, O me , my child, my onely life • 

Reuiue. looke vp, or I wilf dye with thee .• 

Hclpe, hclpe, call helpe. 

Enter Father. 

Ta. For (hame bring Jnltet forth, her Lord i* come, 

Nnr. She s dead:deceaft, (he’s dead, alacke the day. 

Mo. A lack the day, (he’s dead,(he’s dead,(hes dead.. 

Fa Hah . let me fee her, out alas (he’s cold, 

Herbloud is fr tied and her ioyncs are ftiffe : 

Life and thefe lips haue long brene feparated, 

Death lyes on her like an vntimdy firofl 
|V pen ehe fweetefi flower of all the field. 

Nnr. ; > lamentable day. 

Mo. O woiulltime. 
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